
Per teles Prim ojTjie. 

Lori.Tbat'sthcleaftfcare. 

For by t'ne fc-mblance oftheir white flags.difpaird, they bring n | 
p<-ace, and come to vs as faururpurs.aot as'foes. 

Cleon. Thou fpeak’ft likebymtncs vptpter d to repeat 
Who mak^iherairf^dhew,n9ea.i5ef ( n?oft deceit. 

But bring they whattbry vvH!,0i>d w ; b t ac t|cy can, 

W hat need we fcarc.tbe ground s the low, 

And we are halfe vrayahqse : Qpc^ll rbeir Generali wee attend 
himhrerc ecknow for what he comcs.and whence hecomts,& 
whathe craucs. 

Lord. ] g^e my Loid. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, ifheon peace conliltj 
If warro3 we arc voable to tefift’ 

Enter Peritlesyvitb Atmfants. 

Per. Lord Gonernot for fo yet beare.you.are, y : 

Let not our (hips and number of our men. 

Bclke a Beacon fired, ^ to an»aze your eyes. 

We haue heard ypurmHrriesasiarxe as fyrt. 

„ And fccne the defolation of your fttcetes. 

Nor come wc to addc fotrow to your tcarc?. 

But to rrlcafc them ofthcit heauy toad, 

And thefc our (hips you.happily may thinke. 

Are like the Troian herfe, was rtu’t within 

With bloody veines expecting oucribrpw, , • 

Are Bor’d w ith come, to make your.nredy bread, 

Aud gine them life, whom hunger ftaru d halfe dea . 

Omnes. The Go is of Greece protect you. 

And wce’l pray for you. , 

Per. Arife I pray you, atife ; wee doe sot looke for r 
bu t fer Joue and barbotage for our felfe, our Chips, 30 m 
Cleon.lbe which when any (lull not granne. 

Or pay you with vathankfulnetfe in thought, 

«Be it our wiues. our children , or our fellies, 

Thecurfe ofheauen and men fucceed their euil* : 

Till when, the which ('l hope) (hall nere be feene : 

Yeur Grace is welcometo out Townc and jy f| . 


Imhs fr'ttHfj f) if, 

„ WJvch welcgmr w«4 accept, f faft here a while 

ViKili our Stars that fro wnejend vs a fmilo. *Exffiu$ 

Enter Gower* 

u . G, ™ r . T HCre baUcyou fecnca mighty King. 

His child I wis to incefte bring; 6 ‘ 

A better Prince and be nig re Lord , 

That will proue a whill both in deed aad word 
Be quiet then, as men (hould be 
Tillhehathpaftnecefliicy : - ' 

Ilefliew you thofc in troubles raigoc, 

Loftng a myte, a Mountaine gainc: 

The good ineonuerfacion, 

To whom I giuc my benizon, 

Is ftill at Tharfus > wherc each man 
Thinks all is writ he Ipoken can : 

And to remember what he doe*] 

Build feis Statue to mak e hi in glorious 
But tydings to the contrary, 

Are brought tyour eyes,what need I (peaks 


Dumbe Shew, 

go 

Not locate houy like a Drone, ' 

ToSS r !fr r,f for fhou « h l * 

lokiHen bad keepe good aJiLe; 

And to fulfill hi* prince* dr fire, 

«H that baps in Tyre : 
A B T^ Wcaraefu11 bcnt with finne 

And had intent to murder him. ’ 
for bun to make Msttft f 
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